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Southern Trip.

FERSONAL observation of Mr. McKinley
Improves your opinion of his abilities,

if not of his character. The first view
of him in the flesh causes surprise, he

looks so very superior and statesmanlike. His
large, clean-cut features, his deep-sunken eyes, suggestingprofound reflection, and his composed and
lightly abstracted manner when on exhibition.

conveying the impression that," though present in
the body, his capacious mind is with diffculty
wresting itself away from great policies.rather
awe the common man on the sidewalk when the processionwinds by. Napoleon and Talleyrand made
into one could not look abler or wiser than Mr.
McKinley. And when he does consent to come

down to earth and become for the moment a mere
man among mere men, nobody can do it more

fetchingly than he. Naturally amiable and conciliatory,be has cultivated amiability and conciliationuntil he is a master of that cordial condescensionwhich renders silly with exultation and gratifiedvanity the average free and independent citi»enof the Republic who is the object of it. It is
a lesson in deportment and politics to witness Mr.
McKinley shaking hands with his subjects. Nearly

nriP rtf tlipra whn h»is fplt thp nt'Pfisiirp nf
the palm and received the pleased and kindlv smile
goes on In the foolish line persuaded that the
great man was specially glad to encounter him and
will never forget him. It was like a meeting betweenfriends.
The President fascinated the South. Any Presidentwould have been respectfully and worthily received.for a President is a President, even as a

King is a King, and the glamor of exalted station
dazzles the wits of most men in a republic as well
as in a monarchy.
Mr. McKlnley's Atlanta address, in which he

tpoke of the valor of the Confederate soldier and
advised decorating the graves of the dead who died
for the Lost Cause, moved the South deeply.
Everywhere I journeyed down there men spoke
with feeling of this stretching out of the hand of

" WHERE'S THAT FORTY
mity by a Northern and Republican President ;

across the once wide chasm of sectionalism. To the 1
South, poor and still sore from the blows of the 1
war. the bloody *t»)s are very near. And the hideousreconstruction period, with its carpetbag-led i
negro tyranny and waste, remains vividly in mem- 1
ory So, too, do the years when the Republican sbanner was the bloody shirt and misrepresentation <of the South for political profit at the North was c
a great party's chief industry. Few Southern men r
seem to understand how completely the mind of 1the North has changed toward the South, and f
now aoxoiuie is me acceptance or the States once lIn rebellion as a welded and. patriotic part of onr i
common country. They do not appreciate that iwere this not so, were it not a commonplace, the cPresident would not have spoken as he did, for gMr. McKinley Is no breaker of new ground, no fpioneer of politics, no taker of chanced, no knight cof chivalry to shatter lances in behalf of the friend- jless. But the universal Northern sentiment, ut- 3tered by the President, has been taken by the dSouth as if it were a new and brave and nobly rgenerous message of reconciliation and amity em- 5-mating spontaneously from a large and warm X
heart. Therefore, were Mr. McKinley a Southern uand Democratic President, the South could not ghave been more ardent in its welcome. sNot being Southern, I concerned myself less with sthe President and the matter of his speeches thanwith Mr. McKinley and his manner. Knowing 5

» him to be what he is.a supple politician, with no a
1 convictions that he will not sacrifice to eipedl- tJ ency, that he gladly accepted the fruit of Hanna's vfoul planting, that he is the beneficiary of the atrusts, of the massed predatory wealth of the vUnion.I conld not when I first saw him reconcile A
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What a ;*
that Hobson did not stop thX at .kissing the beautiful^ >w&>- Miss Arnold.an episode jgthat caused a louder report than the sinking of at

the Merrimac. During his triumphant tour he ac- t£quired the habit of universal kissing.a most ob- aJectionable habit, unworthy of his dignity, his mi
manhood. He proved himself to be a man of dlf- 80
iuoi»c ciuvrviuus. iue spirit or patriotism and regratitude sound well, but tbere are other emo- hetions by less pretty names. tbThere Is wisdom In the story of the Pope who fabecame alarmed at the damaging Influence of an aIncreasing: number of miracles being performed by wlhis priests. Their power was losing caste, faitn ro
wag diminishing. He issued a proclamation that isall miracles be stopped for an indefinite time, smOne day a priest saw a man. falling from a bal- se<loon. He stopped him in mid-air till he could run ligand consult the Pope as to the advisability of his Ingletting the man down easy. so)Imagine how damning to a reputation it would noibe if it should become generally known that a shsphysician and all his patients kissed each otherfor gratitude, sympathy or something! If Hobson whisn't careful all these intimate greetings will hurt wohis practice as a hero. IntIn what dignified contrast was the manner of talLord Kitchener when he returned triumphant corfrom the field of Soudan. Hearts kindled at the ml;sight of the noble man, ready and eager to payhim homage; but the well-bred boundaries of re loo
pose would not brook familiarity. Tbev showed wotheir Intense respect and admiration by their masilence and good behavior. There was one woman woIn the crowa who kissed her husband pubriely-au sin
act that met with extreme disapproval. It was re-

us IMPRESS!"
this knowledge with his appearance. "Bryan," said
a devoted parcisau of that essentially conservative
Democrat, "has 110 reverence for public opinion
whep .public opinion is against what ho believes
to be right*; McKinley has 110 reverence for what
he believes to be right if what he believes to be
rielit is asrainst nubile ODinion." With MeKlnlev's
face before you, thoughtful, calm, powerful, a
great mail's facte but for-the small and cunning
eyes, ir. does,, not seem.possible that that can be
true" of him.,
But If you have the privilege of seeing Mr. McIvinleyoften for some days together, and hearing

him speak frequently, the real man comes from
behind that noble mask of a face, with its broad,
high forehead decisive nose, and slightly smiling
but firm mouth.the face (all but the shifty eyes)
of a statesman of elevated mind and exalted purposes.
When McKinley speaks the thermometer of your

esteem drops at once. He should not take SecretaryLong with him to make speeches. The sincerity.force and masculinity of brain which informthe round and nudgy little Secretary's offhand,unaffected addresses give a contrast in

most of their deceiving quality. His voice h.is no
resonance: it is well modulated, but shallow, nnu
its tones have none of the distinction of his face.
It is a eoiuuibn voice, suited exactly to the familiar
truths , nd sentiments to. which it gives such copiousand deft utterance,
Mr. Mc«T£lnley is an actor, and a very good one.

Ooquetin would appreciate and admire liis "businessboth in action and in repose, especially in
repose. .Although self-conscious to the tins of his
well eared for fingers and to the toes of his patent
leather shoes.- he has the art to conceal his art to
lhe audiences at one-night stands. Seen repeatedly.the art is visible to the pained eye of the patrioticobserver.

It touched nie at Atlanta when first I beheld
his outstretched arm and clenched hand trembling
with the emotion roused in him l\v the warmtli
of his spontaneous thoughts and the tire of his
earnest utterance. But when I saw the same outstretchedarm. with its clenched hand, trembling
with the same tremble, the second time, and
at Tuskegee was vouchsafed a third view of the

ACRES AND A MULE?"
irm and its agitation, I knpw thereafter whan toook for it. Thorn isn't a trace <jself-forgetfulle**,of simplicity In his nature. W
Ho is a poseur and poses won. His make-upis artistic. He looks his part.grave in a high,daiid. official style, as if lie were sitting, not

stiffly, hut with large composure, for a photograph>f President of the United States of America. If
ompllments are broadsided at him by a tasteless
irntor at short range and every eye turns uponlim his owe eyes become fixed and glassy, he
razes off into space and his white hand seeks
lis forehead and gently strokes it.not in emmrrassmentat all, but as if the great mlrvd withnwere under too severe stress for the physical
irgan and called for a little help. Then the fin-
,cib auuikt- mi1 jaw. ana rue i "resident. waking a
rom the abstraction into which he lind fallen ylespite the thrilling, but still relatively unim- Hlortaut doings going on around him, leans to the ..inenibev of the Cabinet at his side and with sub- plued animation makes a whispered and smiling b;emark into Ills ear. a remark which the audience ,>i
ees has nothing whatever to do with the too effu- o;live flattery ot the orator, it is all extremely Tylatural, extremely good art, and until you have ]een it repeated to the smallest details at sncces- Ciive meetings you would not suspect It to be "

tudied "business." t<I am not telling about these characteristics of inIr. McKinley to make him out a humbflg. They isre legitimate enough in a public man who must giace assemblages often and who thinks It worth hirhile to be prepared for small emergencies of an hinnoying character and to leave nothing to chance inrhfcre it is desirable to make a good impression, ailarger man would not think about them. Mr. bt

Or A HERO.
issing Hobson.
;arded as unworthy of her womanly reserve and rlodesty. /When first I heard of the marvellously daring jjrave.ry of Lieutenant Hobson In sinking the Mer- jj[mac the Instinctive worship I felt for this mannil his accomplishment gave me a peculiar deght:my soul grew eloquent with the fire of enmsiasm.Here was n fine type.Just the kind to "

ispire me. He was brave, he was brilliant, he itas young, he was Southern.the very one for anleal man fot my next story, fortunately I didit write the story then. inWhen It was stated that this young officer had visweetheart there was hardly a woman in thend who did not envy her. If that rumor had aI
jen true, to-day as vast a number would pity;r. Half the meaning would go out of a kiss If "

le lips that gave It could not leave faith with
ig memory. A kiss upon the mouth is a mark>t merely of respect, but of deepest affection. w'
he rarer It is given the more exquisitely delicate an
the sentiment It conveys. Sweethearts often

>use this privilege. Husband and wife kiss too Al
equently at first. The vivid edge Is worn off ar
o soon; it- becomes a commonplace, and at last'record of family history. The healthy, vigorous m<
Ind does not Impose upon the joys that make u ia*
und, sweet life. thl
Suppose a woman married a man with a lau- wc

lied name like Richmond Pearson HobBon, couldreinstate himself In her confidence? Wouldn't thi
e memory of his wholesale distribution of his »r
vors chill her soul? A woman generally loves *h;
wan for what she thinks he has been nnri is nnt clr
iat he may be when he reforms. The real sorfvsof life come from lack of faith. All melody 111
gone without it. all is boneless monotone. Faith lt.v
stains all ideals, makes the sweetness of those wo
ret hopes upon which the soul lives. It is de- "iaktful to be lulled by confidence. There is noth- Uti

r so satisfying as a belief that there is an ah- grr
ute fidelity between t^'o people, a perfectly vot
hie companionship, every privilege given was
tred only by each other.
The beauty of the ideal could scarcely exist of
ere a woman has such a vast array of "hero
rshippers" to recall as having been admitted and
o the sanctity she claimed. The fever of uior- uo\
dread would be upon her. She would live lu

istant fear of his doing some great deed that All
ibt provoke the return of fho old habit. spbWhat would a gallery of these honored ones la
k like? Doubtless it would embrace types of irti
men of every age and condition. A hero is a 1
n man Is human. That is true. And the of
man who loves him will forgive him for any hen
but for bad taste.never. <
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UNKNOWN, UNNOTICED
tfeKinley, however, is larger in mental calibre thai
nosr 01 his political critics rake hint to be. Hi
s neither so intellectual nor so intensely virtuoui
is he looks, but lie is an intelligent man, a clevei
nun, a wide-awake man, who understands th(
irotession nt n politician as well as any one win
>ver practised it. He is nobody's unconscious
ool. Nobody can use William McKiniey without
iVIlliam McKiniey knowing all about it. That if
o the credit of his brains If not to his character
Secretary Hong was a revelation to the public

['he people knew, of course, that as Secretarj
if the Navy he had done his duty v. ell. but the?
lid not know the varied treasures thai are bousci
n that large, round head, behind a face that is
noonlike in size ap.tl shape. Short, iinrid. solid,
ilr. Long has tlie appearance of a lymphatic man,
mt possesses ilie electric quickness of a very
ervous one. His speech at Ihe Atlanta banquetook the guests out of tbe dull region of foriuulitynd deference to official station and treated them
o a run for their money with a many-sldeil mind,
erious one instant, humorous the next, thoughtul.philosophical, shrewd, tactful, witty, and. beterthan all. sincere, he made a brilliant address,
'on frequently read of brilliant addresses bill selomhear one. Long is a brilliant man. McKln?.vis not within miles of being In the same inellectualclass with blni. There is no touch .of
ose about Long. He can afford to be himself at
11 times, and that results in n kind of dignityrlileh needs no office'to help it and is as foreign

.. -»i=> Jo II" cm 111 Iimilll'.rni;. lie J THIS
frongly and gives his emotions play. His instinct
ontrols them and he neitlier gushes nor holds
hem In as a less genuine man would. Long cornmudsyour respect. His brain and heart urd
nked and both are rarely good. He gave subtauce.earnestnes^ and shine to the Presidential
recession.
General Joe Wheeler is no bigger than an average
:hoolboy of fifteen, and though his hair and heard
re white and his shoulders a little bent with the
iled years, he is still a schoolboy in bis frank
npulsiveness. Wheeler was the only one of the
arriors in the train who could make a speech,[e ran Into his own sentences in doing it, to be
ire. and tangled himself up because of his verba)
rtcipftancy, but just the same lie scorned emcrrassnient,charged on his subject un blind alleys
f speech and arrived at expression, lie Is the petf the South and his pleasure in the marks of
apular favor which met lilm everywhere was deghtfulto see. If three women at a railroad
osslug waved their handkerchiefs and squealed\\ heeler!" General Jdp darted out on ttie car plat
>rni, bowed, flourished his hand and was back

.10 ,- iifinln I,,- -IH-it TT

so little that every man who reaches down to
asp his hand feels n sense of protection toward
im, which 1^ Quite at war with the respect which
s military achievements Inspire. A bundle of
irves, obedient to his Impulses, which are human
id kindly and blameless, the General will never
> old. never learn guile and, meaning no harm

WHY WOMEN
Winifred Black or

Y| tt, RR1GHAM ROBERTS, of Utah.
\/| seems to be having a good deal on his

jj mind in these days of peace and good will,
he's being interviewed.
The chief topic of his conversation seems to be

Is marriage a failure?" As a factor in politics
certainly does seem to be, but wild horses could

>t drag Mr. Roberts into the proper state of suliissionto admit it, "Why doesn't some one interewMrs. Brigliani Robert^.Numbers One, Two
id Three?
They would say something interesting, I know.
cause I've heard Mormon women talk.
There are a great many strange and interesting
tugs In Utah. There are the Tabernacle nnt] the
iiispering gallery, and there Is the Devil's Slide,d there is Great Salt Lake. There are the cleant,tyest kept, most orderly farm villages in
neriea; there are the almost empty jails; there
e the nearly useless poorhouses; there are the
riving, well-to-do farms, without a sign of a
yrtgage. All these things are curious and worth
ire than a passing glance; but the strangest
tig in all the strange land of l.'ruh are the
mien.
The women vote out there. There are more ot
?tn than there are men. Some one elected Mr.
igham Roberts to Congress. Can it be
it the women of Utah did itV All the laws ot
cumstantial evidence seem to hurl the horrifyingusation that they did across the Rocky Mourilisin tones of scandalous dou't-care-if-we-didwhichmust bring a shudder of dismay to the
men who are weeping sympathetic tears on the
isult to Utah womanhood." You can't Insult
lh womanhood by electing a nolygamist to Coupsor to anything else within the gift of the
era of that eccentric State.
Utah women believe in polygamy.Utah men are beginning to doubt the doctrine
multiple matrimony as a means of grace.Utah women were never so loyal to the man
all the wives he can sunnort thpnrv pa Hip*- «n,
v.

Of course, women always love a lost cause, ithat the advocates of woman and her propeiere idea have to do to start a great agitationfavor of the home and the fast disappearing
s thereof is to "attack the home."
It's such a good chance to play the favorite role
womankind and "smile with a canker at the <
rt."
One of the finest women in Utah told me so just <
> short years ago.

PRESIDENT!/

GREATNESS AT TU5KEGEE.
i to aiiy creature, will be loved bv everybody wh<

can understand a natural man, who may not b>
* the wisest of his race, but who is one of the best
r which is far better.

General Lnwtou, honest-eyed. sunburned
> straight, tall, soldierly, unaffected, who said 11

one of what must be called his speeches, "I an
not a hero; 1 am only a regular".and said it witb
out dreaming of sarcasm.cannot find his idea;
when on his feet and facing a crowd. He is a wan
of it and utters his few sentences as if he ver>
much wished be were elsewhere, but he dis
charges the disagreeable duty with the modes

i dignity of a gentleman.
That is what General Shatter is not. Not hnvlnj

military knowledge, my opinion of his profesaloua
worth is not of cxnert value, but I do know thai
General Shaffer Is a low man. He is out of place
in an officer's uniform and feels If. He is out <>;
p ace where decorum is required and feels that
too. Gross of body and coarse In mind, lie Is bur
dened besides with an uneasy vanity, which stnrts
the perspiration when be rises to speak. It Is not
a soldier's unreadiness that afflicts lilm, but «
loutish, false shame. He tries to be oratorical as
a commencement day twelve-year-old might. It is
a performance In an artificial style.raised voice
and constrained gesture. It is an Ignorant man's
effort to do what he has seen done but is iniifiuijle of imiiuuiig. though he has the s upiiliij
to try. And his failure exasperates him wlthoul
teaching him to eschew repetition of the bumiliat
ing experience and go In for simplicity.
General Shafter Is miserable wlieli In uniform,

011 view and among his betters, where ho must he
on his good behavior. An uneasy man. chafing underthe restraints of position. The high nose and
close-sot o5'es bespeak fierceness.the sort of fiercenessthat expends itself upon a private or breaks
io( Of in animal rage. It is a hard and brutal
face, a cruel face. There Is fight In Shafter. to
a rough-and-tumble he would gouge and bite auu

punch to kill, and keep oil Hunching while strong; n
to punch remained. But a man with that faceshouldnot be given power over other men. It Is
not In lilm not to aouse it".
Though adorned by a uniform and blazing in

the bravery of epaulets and gold cord, an officera in J u gent., mti-a's sword by his side, one
could sec the real Shafter as clearly as though
the curtain bad gone down to give hint time to
olmnirn mil then risen ncrain o'l the ilian at Ills
ease.sitting in liis frontier quartets in slipperedeonuurt, 1 coat and cifllar off, vest open,
face flushed, the great stomach rilled with food
an<l drink, and the language of the stable and
saloon pouring from the hard and sneering and
sensual mouth. That would he Shafter when
quite itt home with himself and freed front all
the constraint of ceremony. Hit Inspires nversion
in men and shrinking in women,' this gross and
passionate and savage rough who, unable to governhis own ignorant and presumptuous tongue,
tells the world, while he is blemishing the President'sjourney of gaod-wili to the South, that the

tijxted iiim.
t Mormon Roberts.

Her name is JOuimeline If. Weils. She is a
sixth wife, ur a sixth widow, rather.

"There are only six of us left now/' she said.
"Ic grows lonely. We were twelve.
-/'Do I believe In polygamy? Of course I do. Ii

is not practised now. but let me tell you Mormon
women were better off when it was than they are
now.

"We were happier. To be good is to be happy.
A woman who smiles upon her husband's wives,
helps them in their griefs, rejoices with them in
their joys.that woman is a good woman. She
lints self mill selHshiiess aside In thar wnv she
gains true happiness. The one-wife theory is a
theory which preaches thai a selfish,- egotistical
and tyrannical fancy or whim for one particular
man is a higher and nobler thing than an unselfish,
bro.ul-niinded. generous desire to do that which is
right, even though the doing of it kill the doer.

"Yes, 1 believe in polygamy. Every woman in
Utah does."

Mrs. Martha Cannon, a State Senator and an
unusually bright and attractive woman, told me
that she believed in polygamy.

"It's so much easier for women." she said.
"When a man has four wives, as my husband hashed.I mean.he visits one one week, another the
next, and so on. We get a chance to Uvt> out
own lives. We do not have to spend our whole
energies looking after him. 4nd. then, the othei
wives are a great help in time of illness or trouble.

"I'm a practical woman, and I believe In
polygamy on practical grounds.

"Plural wives are better off than single wivesusedto be, I mean, of course. There are no
plural wives now."
A young and beautiful woman who had just

graduated front Vnssar told me that she believed
in polygamy.

"There aren't enough men to go around." she
said. "It is selfish for one woman to monopolize
a man." «
Mr. Brlgham Roberts will never take his

seat in Congress. Every man with a particle ot
glass in his house will hasten to direct the attenHr.t,nf fllQ ,.,..1^... .... ».. ....

moved from his own as possible. Old proverbssound uncommonly well, but they sometimes tell
something very far from the truth. The people
who live in glass houses do throw stones.

They have to. or some one would begin to suaaeetthat "there were others" and that the quiet
person who refused to gather missiles was a partof that vaguely suspected league of evil-doers
ailed by the hot-heaaed disputant "another."
American women are justly angered at the

dectlon of a polygamist to the House of Congress.
WINIFRED BLACK.

?TOUR. fc
Cubans are no more tit for self-government "than
hell is for a powder factory." After seeing KhafteyI was find to observe that the people did not
like fain); The applause given liiui was perfunctory.They saw through the uniform with tue sure eye
of instinct. They perceived behind the blue aiul
bullion the insulter of Garcia, the swaggering bully
Whose nature it is to despise the weak and to,
add a gratuitous klek to the man Who happens gat/be down. Shaffer is low through and throughlylie knows yon know it, too. and squirms, underthe knowledge while he returns your stare delimitly. He should be in the ranks. Only in
energy of organization is lie the superior of the
average private in mind or manner, and no man
in the army needs the curb of discipline more
than this barbarian with a general's commission.

Hobseii. the hero of the Merjhuae, whose envioussex has risen In rebellion against his feats
of kissing, will owe whatever trotfbles lie may
earn to uie serious cas1 of his mind Lieutenant
Hobson can construct, ships and siuji t'lieih, but
lie lias net the faintest notion of the ridiculous,
lie is handsome, young, intelligent, exceptionally
educated, and as grave as a steam engine. If he
hisses a regiment of giris it is to oblige them.
K> nidi' would save him from doing so absurd a
thing, perhaps, but Hobson lias no humor. Why
Complain of ihi>t'.' It is not his fault. The public
resents hi* kissing as undignified, because the
riu'blie. when a man does one fine thing, insists
on conferring upon him .ail the perfections Heroes,aside from their heroic trait, are like other
men Ami I aui sure tail} if the Lieutenant suspected.a want of dignity in wholesale and miscellaneouskissing by request, Venus herself
conid not reach his lips. Hobson is dignified and
he'lpyes in (ligcitv. His mind is at the poles from
frivolity. And lie lias good, solid brains, too.
I'licre snouid he no mistake about thai. You
ought to hear Secretary Long talk in private eon
versation on Hobsou's soundness of judgment', his
cool possession of his head amid all this adulation.Hut.this is not quoting Mr. Long.yon
should hear him make a speech in order to understandhim, in order to know that, it is his humorlessstate and not conceit and impudence which
cause him to make a spectacle of himself at these
kissing bees. And then don't let us forget the
euui t Vi LUV M umvii tu U1< UI. mi n uuirili iui

"INTEGRITY AND IN D'JS TRY AR
newspaper purposes when n man is to be eon-
deinnod., are chaste and modest. Still, thousands
<>f actual women are undeniably eager 10 kiss
Hohson. to kiss him in public, ns that is their
only chance. I'ut yourself in his place. After al-
lowing for your virtuous indignation, your manly
disgust, suppose you had sunk the Merriniac and
the girls challenged you to a kissing bout, what
would you do? 1 except the clergy, as a matter
of course.
But about Hobsou's speech at the Atlanta banquet.He has a big. deep voice and a drawl that

drags like a sack of scrap iron, it is so heavy and
slow. Where he got his style can only be sur-
miscd, but I should say from Southern stumpers
and evangelical preachers who paint the horrors 1
of perdition and make appeals from their vocal
cellars to sinners to flee the wrath to come. He
leans forward, with his large, strong hands
gripped tight and held forward and downward, i

nDLENESS IS 50<
Mrs. Sutro on the 5

t-r <h i 1 V Vrt... V/vi.L oa I

^ s 'A cicty has been j;
L «/Al shocked and pained

> t by the disruption of one
*

'
* of ils leading fmuilles. j

| nd again tile question J.
's so rare iu Auierlcn's o

c|j||Pf^lF highest classes has been 'j1
P"f*? My ausw<»c, at the t

* Journal's request, is that ^
| fe, cause, more particularly t

^Wretji the idleness of society jjfl&llp women. Idleness is apt s

to produce selflshn «,

y^HHp% and selfishness beget i

HRr / immorality. Separation,
<

.

*

i - divorce, aud. in conse- 0

[
* * '

quence, scandal, follow. *'

| ',f A society friend of %
mi no who Iihs Inwt i'o- ^

turned from ubroad, said
to me: "You are losing your good looks. Don't li
worry ubout other people's troubles. I never think
about anything except what will make me happy.
That Is what keeps me looking young." TThis is me dictum of America's oest society. .It would preserve its beauty by selfishness. A
Frenchman who had been unfortunate In business c.,affairs and was forced to give lessuhs in French foi
a live lihood called one day when a society frienu j,,
was in my drawing room. fP"I am sorry for him," I said, "and wish 1
could assist his family."

"Sorry!" she exclaimed* "Don't be sorry or ...

worry about any one. It will ruin your temper 1

and good looks. I ne'er allow myself to Do
troubled about strangers." 1

Mark the symptoms and the results of the idle-
ness of the very wealthy.

Not lee, for Instance, the class of novels read by ''

young girls ou the Summer hotel piazzas, aurl sou
what food Is provided for their minds. I have is
seen the play "CamUle" a number of times, bur W
when I read the hook for the first time last season so
I closed Hs pages 1h disgust. Its frank revela- re
tions were shocking. Yet such books as this are

\
\

traced &u Homer Davenport,
the Cartoonist,

Ho has 110 notion of light and shado. none of the
worth of emphasis, which lie distributes impartially.In the same tone, the same manner, he
will'describe a fearsome scene of death and blood
on a battered Spanish ship and then the use of
some hit of machinery on the vessel. The sentence,"I went on board the Maria Teresa and
found everything in ruins." when Ilobsonized,
goes. "I we-ent on BO-O-ARD the Maria
TERE-E-E-SA and EOW-OW-XD everything IX
ru-ins." The sense aside, it sounds like a moaning
and groaning exhortation to his hearers to abandontheir sins and disappoint Satan.

It is preposterous. Von wonder that a man. of
hodhou'b sense and training cnu be so little observantof himself and others as to be guilty of
it. You also wonder how it comes that he has
found 110 friend considerate enough to advise or
goad him into reasonableness of manner. It is
funny, and it is regrettable, for it is too bad that
a brave and distinguished young gentleman who
must often spenk. should so exhibit himself aud
give Annapolis so very black an eye. But if funnyand regrettable. Hobson's Queer funereal oratory
Is not an affectation. Were it so it would be
frightful and lie a fool. His ear must lie to him
infamously, for ir> man would eonseiously speak
as Hobson dees. The matter is all right. lr
reads well. His choice of language is good, ills
power of description excellent, and there is an
earnestness about him thnt leaves 110 doubt in any
mind on the main point. Lieutenant Hobsou is a
man.
Poor Alger! We have nil been too severe on

him. The President congratulates the nation on
having lost only 2,0t)(t men In the war. Half of
those were kilied by Alger, but you have only to
see him in order to understand that he couldn't
help it. Hidden ill that narrow head somewhere
is the bit of brain that enables a man to make
monev !aready, but otherwise there is no mlfid.
The high cheek hones, the loose nose of flesh, the
retreating ciiin nnd inlihiv mouth, the fixed, fatuoussmile.hail Mr. Alger. Secretary of War, been
clothed in patched overalls and a cotton shirt and
a torn hat and the remains of a coat, and had sat
on the rail fence at Tuskegee, Ala., with the other
Crackers as the procession went up the red road,
nobody would have thought him out of place.
Feebleness, at d the kind of ttansparent cunning

E INDISPENSABLE TO SUCCESS
ind tbe perfect self-approval that often go with
iceoleness. are written 011 the small space of Al
ger's face.. 4Ie is not a criminal. The crime was
In nutting obvious ami invincible congenital incapacitywhere it could, scheme, uinl by its scheming
slninrhter.
Mclvinley's fine faro.barring the clerical eye.

and McKlnle.v's Secretary of War! There's a
problem for those to explain who hold that the
President Is as pure and noble as he looks.
"Integrity and Industry, those are the Qualitiesindispensable to success.blessings which

tfvery man may have, and of which no other man
ran deprive you." said Mr. McKinley 1o the negro
students of Hooker Washington's school at Tusiegee,his hand clenched and his outstretched arm
trembling as he said it.
And the mind supplied the shadow of Mark

Uunna behind the impressive figure of the Prescient.ARTHUR M'EWEN.

fm curset
>loane Separation.
he mental pabulum of .tender debutantes. Read
he titles and not the authors of the novels at the
ill miner hotel book stands if you doubt It.
The trite old adage, "Satan finds some misebiel

till toy Idle hands to do," seems to have been Inpiredby society. Besides trashy novel readugthere is an equally alarming symptom of klleless.It is eignrette smoking, whieh has become
ashionahie at some luncheons and teas.

It is pleasant to note after all this the example
f the Misses Drexel. From personal acquaint-
lice wttn inego nooie young women I Know runt
heir motto is "Never let ;i servant do anything
or yctr that you can do for yourself." They do
heir own dusting, for instance. Mrs. John Vinton
)ahigren, who was .Miss Droxel, and lives In a
eautifnl home on Fifth avenue and Fifty-seventh
troet. is a model society woman. She is one or
he busiest and happiest women in New York. To
roach to her some new plan of charity is to coion!her friendship. To broach it to the typical
ociet.v woman of New York is apt to make her
11 enemy.
Happiness is reflected. The purest joy in the

mrld is that of helping others. i
One instance in my personal experience is an

sample of the opportunity that may come to any
oclety woman. Our large acquaintance means a

reatef opportunity for helping others. A little
irest End milliner came to me In tears a few
eeks ago to beg me to help her to secure the disbnrgeof her1 husband from the army. Business
ad been poor. She and her two little ones were
need. I wrote to the captain of her husband's

jinriany. Ho Ignored the request. I then wrote
> Ad'utfttjt-(*eiiPrnl Oorbln. and he replied the
une (liiv. saying the discharge hud been granted,
hat little eot yielded a large/ dividend of happlesst-han all the balls and reeeptions of the senv>end all the empty compliments I ever re>!vod.
Byron believed I" occupation and industry, for

> said in "Don Juan," In the oft-quoted sennces:
Man's love is of man's life a tiling apart:
Tis woman's whole existence. Man mo.v range
lie court, camp, ehurrh. the vessel and the mart; '

Sword, gown. gain, glory, offer In exchange
ride, feme, ambition, to fill up his heart.
And few there are whom these cannot estrange;
en have all these resources; we but one.
o love again, and be again undone."
Education, when conducted in the right way,
certainly a bulwark against foolish temptation.
<iineii are obtaining more happiness front
hools and from "school clubs" than the publically cau comprehend.

ELOKENCE CLINTON SUTROw


